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Oxford don and a fine wit, possessing ill-health, who could add
nothing to PercivaPs lack of determination and of courage.

The majority of the Commission were hopeless nonentities,
half-baked professors with a bowing acquaintance with economics,
commercial travellers reblossomed with the red tabs of Staff
Officers, and a host of others who had never enjoyed the spending
power of such large salaries before. And having gotten their
jobs at a princely salary, a veritable fortune in terms of the mark,
they used it as a means to every kind of excess which the whim
of the moment prompted.

The French, on the other hand, in every department of
administration, employed picked men. General Le Rond had
vacated the appointment of Chief of Staff to Marechal Foch, and
both he and his staff laughed derisively at the noodles sent out
to check his own will and wilfulness.

From the beginning of the Commission until its end there was
never the slightest doubt that the French had determined to
dismember Silesia from Germany's side, and the objective of the
pantomime in which I played a leading part was directed always
towards this end.

I had come to Germany still animated by a cordial dislike of
the Germans, a prejudice produced by the War. I was scarcely
a month in Upper Silesia before I realized that Germans cloaked
with a new humility, with all their faults, were infinitely prefer-
able to the remorseless logic of French diplomatists and in-
dustrialists controlling the activities of Le Rond. I do not quarrel
with the logic, only with the position in which those responsible
for British policy found themselves.

When I first went to Oppeln I lived with Colonel Percival;
but he urged me to send for my wife, and early in November
we opened house in Oppeln, The French knew perfectly well
that I had been sent to Silesia to add a little gilt to the lily as
well as to act as a kind of spy both on the French and on the
British members of the Commission, so the French ladies who
played up to their husbands in this game of diplomatic hide-and-
seek flattered me unmercifully.

The months of irritation and exasperation which were the
principal feature of allied harmony in Silesia do not matter to
this story. I was convinced both of the unfairness and unwisdom
of the decisions taken, and as I have contemplated the decline
of British industry and the Empire's receding economic position,
my conviction has become a burning faith. The dismemberment